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Object, refuse, Rejects, abuse 


Another thoroughly mundane tale of life on the road with heavy rock band UFO 
©0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 0000000 


Words: 
GARRY 
BUSHELL 


4 OIN SHOUNDS, 
hic, and shee 
the world," Big 
Al Lewis (Ed Rtd; now 
Mega-Ed) had shlurred 
on that historic day in 
1978 when! conned. him 
into employing me with a 
forged reference from the 
Financial Times and a 
wad of used oncers. He 
never muttered a dicky 
bird about joining ‘Sounds 
and freezing to death. 
And-yet here | was stuck 
with dodgy wild men -UFO 
in the bar of the Ramada 
Inn (did Benny Hill christen 
this joint or what?) in a 
Portland, Maine gripped by 
the worst weather Pea 
conditions Ronnie Reagan’s 
wonderland has experience 
for nigh on a hundred years: 
Outside, the snow's two, 
stoned St Bernards deep and 
the snow pellets sting like 
rubber bullets, so, naturally 
against our will, we'ré forced to 
sit and drink ourselves sil 
sorry, that should read ‘warm’ 
— it was all purely medicinal 
y'understand — for two whole 
and very hazy days. And all we 
had to do was chee” on the 
Armada on the 10 foot bar telly 
and tot up the number of times 
the impish Mogg did a runner 
on a bar bill (seven I reckon, 
good, but no Jock McDonald). 
Before | begin to unravel. how 
unspeakably hellish these still 
spinning 48 hours were (well 
some wag did put round a 
rumour that the brewery lorry 
had gor snowed under} | 
better ar up some, ahg 
more setious-developmen 
along the UFO trail 


CROSSROADS; ROSS 
‘N’ CARL — THE ; 
WIMP AND THE 
BLIMP 


w HAT ROSS Halfin was 
not my snap-happy side- 
kick throughout this 
strength (and wallet) 

sapping ordeal has some 


relevance to various recent 
upsets in the UFO camp, in 
particular the parting of ways of 
the band and their old manager 
Wilf Wright over ‘financial 
discrepancies’. 

In a nutshell, Wilf has split 
with UFO (to manage new. 
street-HM heroes the Cockney 
Rejects) and his place has been 
taken by a certain Mr Carl 
Leighton-Pope (affectionately 
known by the ‘opposition’ as 
Blatant-Joke). Ross, through 
puppy dog loyalty siding with 
Wilf, has been banned from 
working with the band by CLP 
(thought he blames it on the 
band’s record company, the 
increasingly snobby Chrysalis, 
and vice-versa). 

None of this would matter a 
tupenny damn to you avid UFO 
fans were it not claimed by 
UFO detractors that this parting 
represented (or at least, was 
part of) a real crisis in band 
directon. To back up their 
allegations’ that UFO are on the 
skids, snipers proffer the band’s 
legendarily lousy first 
Hammersmith Odeon gig on the 
fast tour and the distressingly 
‘American’ sound of their 
recent ‘Mechanix’ album which 
they reckon has relatively 
bombed stateside. 

Certainly artistically it’s a big 
let-down after the handsomely 
hard-hitting and in retrospect 
five star ‘Wild And Willing’ 
album. In contrast ‘Mectsanix’ 
frustratingly ranges from some 
of the band’s strong 
material (‘Let It Rain 
Belong To The Night’) to their 
most distressingly feeble 
(Terry, yuck, “Something Else’ 

c'mon!) which to be ho 
were Mickey Figs mean 


ma 


Thus their current US tour 
with the gargantuan Blizzard Of 
Ozz was something of a 
genuine credibility test and my. 
loins were girded as never 
before 


APOCALYPSE NOW — 
A NIGHT WITH PETE 
WAY 


“Peté Way-has a super body, 
he is my yision of a perfect 
man” — a.fan.letter from girl in 


San Francisco 

“She must be- bloody blind” — 
Mrs Jo Way 

“Go Mad, Pete, Go Mad” 
fan's placard at gig 

“They-call mé a madman, but 
compared to Pete Way I’m 
outta my league; he’s f***ing 
mental!” Ozzy Osbourne 


UR TALE really begins. 
in Noo Yoik, the Big 
Apple, though in this 


brass monkeys weather 
it’s more like a withered Granny 
Smith's. As per normal on 
arrival | immediately mob up 
with chief wildman, lanky 
bassist Pete Way, who though 
wife ‘n’ kid-handed still 
manages to ravish all 
preconceptions with a practised 
alcoholic ease. 

Relatively sober after an early + 
breakfast (in the bar) Pete is 
anxious to clear up the rumours 
that ‘Mechanix’ has bombed 
He shows me confidential sales 
figures that make it plain that 
the album has actually sold 
more worldwide already than its 
superior predecessor. When it 
Cumes tu che quality aspect 
he’s less convincing, in fact you 
could say he’s unusually 
defensive 

‘Maybe it is too ‘American for 
England,” he says, “and maybe 
there are certain things | would 
have changed personally, but 
I'm still pleased with it. Don’t 
forget there are a lot of tracks 
‘on. ‘Mechanix’ and we're 
getting knocked for two ballads 
which after all are bonus tracks 

“Besides,” he adds, almgs 
as an after-thoyabe "(We've 
alweyeetine ballads.’ 

What about ‘Something 
Else’? The first version you did 
of that was really hard. This 
one’s poppy crap. 

“lm personally-not very 
pleased; with it. | don’t like the 
saxes on it. But it has hada 
lotta airplay over here. We 
always try and do different 
things instead of sticking to an 
easy formula. Sometimes it 
works, sometimes it doesn’t. At 
least we're never mediocre 

“It would have been 
interestin§ to see how the raw 
and raucous version would have 
gone down. Now we're much 
more likely to do a very hard 


Boer 


rock album the next time.” 

Pete is also anxious to make 
it up to fans for that first 
Hammersmith night. 

“What I'd like to do is play 
two Marquee nights for them. | 
admit it was a rough show, but 
that is unusual for us. We don't 
pretend to be perfect. Generally 
I think the band are much more 
together now.” 

Not too surprisingly, Pete's 
keener to discuss the Cockney 
Rejects’ next album ‘The Wild 
Ones’ than his own. It's Way's 
first shot at production and he’s 
done an excellent job, moulding 
the Rejects’ natural power into 
a supremely hard-hitting 
professional-sounding rock 
album easily on a par with long 
established rock acts. | certainly 
get the feeling that’s more the 
way he'd like UFO to go than 
the ‘Terry’ route favoured by 
Phil Mogg. 

“It makes Motorhead sound 
like Pinky and Perky,” Pete 
asserts. “| got a lot of pleasure 
doing it. | always thought the 
Rejects had a lot going for 
them and it’s great seeing the 
band evolve into something so 
hot.” 

Tonight's UFO gig is that big 
mummy of gigs Madison $ 
Square Gardens, but you're 
gonna have to wait for the 
crucial how-are-the-band- 
cutting-it-live verdict till the 
second part of this feature next 
week! Nasty tease, ain't |? 

It was actually after the gig 
that Monsieur Waysestty Came 
IDLO own. “Just going to 
find John Knowles (tour 
manager),’" he yelled toan 
impatient limo load waiting to 
take us back to the hotel. Then 
he asks me if | “fancy a drink?’ 
and before | know it he’s 
nicking full bottles of wine and 
thrusting them into my innocent 
mitts. 

To say the rest of the 
evening was hazy would be like 
saying Elvis hasn't ‘done much 
lately (except get slimmer). All | 
do remember is Pete eventually 
being shunted into a lift back at 
the hotel by his wife Jo Who 
was belting the living daylights 
out of him with her handbag, 
Carry On style 

‘We call Pete Mr Medinite,’ 
Ozzy confided. “Cos he gets so 
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out of it the only way he can 
get to sleep is to drink five 
bottles of Medinite straight 
down. But at least he’s a good 
bloke — unlike that singer! | 
can't say a bad thing about him 
cos he hasn't said a word to us 
for two months. What's wrong 
with him?” 


THAT SINGER — THE 
IMPISH MOGG 


"YOU WANT it with 
the trousers on or 
off?” the impish 
Mogg grins at the 
embarrassed make-up girl at 
MTV, the all-rock cable TV 
station in New York where he 
and Pete Way are about to be 
interviewed by J.J. Jackson. 

‘Trousers off’ have already 
landed the nasally well- 
endowed singer in hot water 
down in Texas where he got 
slung in the slammer for 
‘mooning at the crowd’ and 
was subsequently charged with 
exposing himself to minors. 

“The whole thing's farcical,” 
Mogg decides over the habitual 
double Jack Daniels. “All | did 
was moon. Angus Young 
does it every night. What it was 
was, it was the day after the 
Ozzy Alamo thing and the cops 
wanted blood.” 

Mogg spent five hours in nick 

“I was in this cell with 24 
hookers ‘cos theveeetéaned the 

€ets up that night,” Philip 
reveals. “And there was this 
real lunatic who kept shouting 
‘Hey girls, d'you wanna ser 
burrito’ and flashing at them 
The cops came in and thumped 
him. It was horrible, | didn't 
think I'd get out alive. But 
eventually they brought this 
UFO fan in for an unpaid 
parking ticket so | had someone 
to talk to. | might have to make 
@ court appearance later in the 
year.” 

True to form, it's difficult 
to get Moggy to talk seriously. 
But | do eventually trap him in a 
bar with me note-pad out. I’m not 
surprised to find he's 
‘Mechanix’s most enthusiastic 
supporter 

“ ‘Mechanix’ i-a much better 
album that ‘Wild And Willing’, 
he asserts, “it's sold moré 
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UFO (from left): 
Way, Mogg, 
Carter, Parker, 
Chapman 
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already and | think it reaches 
bigger extremes of people. 
‘Terry's great, it's so good to 
be able to do a ballad like that 
live and pull it off. We've 
played it on our own headlining 
dates and it's really gone over 
well. It's important to keep a 
balance between melody and 
drive.” 

| mention the apparent lack 
of friendship betwixt him and 
Ozzy. 

“Well, this tour with him isn't 
really my cup of tea, but it 
helps us get over to a lot more 
people. I'd sooner play to | 
20,000 people than 4,000, 4 | 
especially as we're trying to get | 
the album across.” 

Moggy is less willing to 
discuss the dodgy 
Hammersmith show, 
presumably ‘cos much of the 
blame was laid at his feet {too 
much Jacks, | suppose) 

“It was just one of those 
nights. We're not perfect. The 
Marquee idea is good, though 

Phil went on to enthuse 
about the Peterborough FC 
summer festival which UFO 
have now pulled. Most relevant 
firmed-up plan of interest to 
British fans is that of the 
recording of a new album in 
Autumn, again with Gary 
Lyons. 

The singer's attention+sat 
this point-divertéd to the telly 
and the British fleet. In his 
opinion myself, Ross Halfin and 
the Cockney Rejects would put 
matters straight and we 
waste a w minutes 

Sualising Halfin trying to geta 
backstage pass at enemy lines, 
apd promising admirals front 
covers for the trip 

You're not worried about 
getting called up yourself, Phil 
are you? | ask innocentiy 

“No, no,” he says, falling 
into,the trap, “l'm`too old.” 

Slowly he twigs what he’s 


«Said. “Don't print thdt,” he 


hollers. “Don't you DARE print 


that.” 


In Part Two of this moving 
story of everyday rock star folk 
you get: The Life Of Tonka; 
Gas Cookers; Mork From Ork; 


„Halfin — A Distressing Tale; 


and A Night At The pea 


¢ Stay Tuinoled, kids . 


